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T i I s ihe he fouler it may as : 
pear, was attually written, and delfvered t2 the 
| Manager, Img Meine any. 8 the Jars Diftur- 
bances. 


_ The Gn "NOGM which this Iitl Opera, 
Jo trifling, and jo temporary, has met with from 
the Public, muſt chiefly be attributed to the friendly” 
| Care and Attention of Mr. Coleman, and the G 
exerted Abilities of all the EO Oas, 
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 Suſphur, - Mr. GARDNER, | 
San Benito, a Spaniſh Jefvir, Mr. BuissETT: 
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inph hh get to Launch, Miſs H ARPER. 
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SCENE, | Porifmouth: 


Tremor, Mayor of the Town... Mr. Walson, --: 
Frederick, his Son, a Midſhipman, Mr. DozzLLAawy. 


: * Launch, A Store-keeper « at t the } Mr, p ANNISTER. x 


\ 
ov 
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A c T FF * s c E N E r. 
4 View S', Portſmouth ' "Pp the Flat $:6ne reprom-. 
- ſenting Ships on the Stocks ; Artificers at Work in their” 
earious Employments. ——Nancy diſcovered at her. Fa-- 


 ther's Door on one Side near the Front, making Lace. 
:/- Teach 9 is fa wile about awng the Men. . 


+ HE AR, pv and work away, 
. | ious, jolly; briffe and ay. Wy 5 

. » 1 Freely, tailing through the day, 

+ Chear, my lads, and work away. 


_Lavneh, aduazcing ow his. houſe. 


ed Hark! the hammer”s welcome ſound, 
Vf Ewv'ry /roke, | 


| " Briti/f oak, © © ENLES: 3 
th Makes the Brit/h heart rednd. [Exits 


| Naney, at- wes: 


| w With what; foy body ped rd FLO 
With what joy my fingers wear, 
Could T thus wit ih, fo much eaſe - 
 Weawveane to fro? "x gear 7 p” 


Tot W fads aid 0aves was: Bhs him fars.. Ki! 
©. Far from Nancy doom'd to.rave 3. | 
|»: Where amidft. the din of war, 
He  erlnhs forgets his love. 


A I Launch, . 


1 - 
2 bY 


6. FIRE AND WATER! 
RE 03 EY Th EP gt if 
Hark! the hammer ſtrikes again 3 - 

OTIS : Ewv'sy blow . | le Wot 
-. Britain's foe En? | 
Hears ye-echn'd o'er the main.” 


_* Chorusrepeated. | -— 

+ Launch, (to ſome of the workmen w0ho advance) That's 
; right, my boys, always ſing while you work; a fong, 

* | in my wind, makes labour eaſy, in /pite of mine and 


ofis Ma 9 enemies, ex IIDLIOVST. 
if j orkman. So it had need, maſter Launch. for 
we have enough of it: theſe curſed French Monheurs 
hnd us conſtant employment. Ana 4 
Launch. True; but the harder you are drove now, 
 _ the faſter we ſhalldrive them by-and-by.— (Bell rings) 
Come, come, get to your dinners: I fancy your fto- 
machs have ſtruck twelve. ' You muſt recolle& too, 
wy lads, that you are hereby inſuring the defence of 
| Jour country againft mine and his Majeſty's enenues. 
2d Workman, Damn your and his Majeſty's enemies 
—for my part 1 dor't care a chip for /em, and I dare 
| fay we ſhall give them ſuch a weleome if they do 
come, as will make them wiſh. they had aid in their 
own country—tho'f I'm told it's a bitter bad one. 
Launch. Why that's the reaſon they are ſo defirous 
to viſit ours. But loſe no time, my lads; I expet 
our Chief lord down every inſtant, and as he is a great | 
friend to harmony, I beg we may have no diſcord. 
1/ft Work. How can we thelp it, maſter Launch, 
when our wives are always-complaining ?—it's un- 
| Poſſible to keey them in tune, for we havn't time to 
wikd thimop... OS 2 | 
Launch. But conſider, 'm a man of conſequence, 
principal ſtore-keeper to his Majeſty's yard, here at 
Portſmouth, and know all the King's ſecrets; and let 
me tell you, if the French ſhould come, they'll take 
your wives away from you: think of that.” | 
| £7 EE Wy, 1 Wark, 


| Mayor ; and of equal conſequence with ourſelves? 


2 COMA DFERA, 

off Work. Why if that's all they'll take away, 

there's no ſuch great matter ; becauſe why, we know 

the worſt of it ; and I am told as how the French are- 
civil enough to every abs s wives but their own. _ 

[Exit 1/8 Workman. 

24 Ws hang: Yes, yes, if that's the worſt, there's py 
no harm done; but. damn 'em, I was afraid for my: 

\ religion z I was afraid they would have taken away . 
_ our religion and left us their own, and be damned tor 
them. [Exit. 
Launch. (to hits Anker } Come "FORE Nancy, you 
 Jook gloomy, child. 1 hope you are not afraid of the 

French taking you away ? 

Nancy. (advancing ) No, papa, T have no ſuch 
fears, I aſſure you; but can you wonder at my being. | 
penſive, when one I hold fo. dear is now encount'ring. 
the dangers of the fea, or the attacks of the enemy ? 

Launch. VN tell you what, child ; Pim a man of 
| conſequence, and I'could wiſh' you to think no. more _ 
of that midſhipman, that., Frederick ; ſo mark wy: | 
words, I'm a man-of conſequence. ' 

Nancy. But, my dear papa, what objeRtion can 
you poſlibly have ? Isn't he: fon to his worſhip the 


Launch, Why there ndbw is one part of my objec- 
tion—quaking, tottering, neighbour 'Tremor, equal 
to a man of my conſequence, who am the King's 

Officer for life, and reſpe&ed-by all his Majeſty's 
workmen ! whereas the Mayor, as you call him, is: 
only worſhipped by TORY; and-loſes bis honour 1 1 
a twelvemonth. | 

Nancy. But, fir—— | - 250 

Lak Beſides, isn't he a republican tallow- 
chandler, who ſells candles to the mob; and forces us: 
to light up for liberty ? and am not I on the other fide 
fu JO? and don't wiſh to have any hand 1n ſuch. 

uU | 
Nancy. Stuff, papa! 


Launch. Yes, child, ood anes fit only for ſuch 
fellows to deal in. 


A 


A4 | Nang : 


"=. 
, * 


8 FIRE. AND WATER! 
Nancy. But ſure, fir, my Frederick is not to an- 


Cwer for his father's folly ; he is himſelf a flave to no 


_ fervice of his King? 


__ party ;/ and is. he not bravely venturing his life in the 
Launch. But what would you think if he ſhould 
return, from that ſeryice with only half an eye; and a 
Fro bay of wooden legs peeping through his pocket- 
Os | ne nn hg 
Nancy Why love him the better, for preferring his 
country's weliare to his own fafety—What would the 
world fay if the daughters of England withheld their 
fenderneſs from thoſe who moſt deterved it? . 


: 8.0; N 6G: 
Sure 'tanuld make a diſmal flory, 


. If, when honour lends himon, 
Lowe /hould flight the cauſe of glory, 


; If, his rountyy's clas defending, 
He fhu'd ſome diſaſter prove, 
| Pity with affeion blending, 
Fill but more increaſe my love. 


Launch. Well, child, I like your fpirit ; but you 
know I have ſomebacy elſe. in my eye, who agrees to 
every thing I ſay, and thinks jult as 1 do about mine 
and his Majeſty's enemies—my friend Ambuſcade I 
mean, a man after my own heart. _ : 
Nancy. He may be after your heart, papa, but he's 
very oppoſite to mine—a capering, ſtrutting, unpu- 
dent fencing maſter, always teizing one to death with 
ſcraps of old fongs—I neither Jike his looks nor his. 
nianners—in ſhort, fir, I wiſh you con't find him 1m- 
poſe upon you very materially. Es 
Launch. Impole upon me, child——a man of my 
conſequence! Yes, I ſhould. like that amazingly— 
upon me, indeed, who have the care of his. Majetty's 
Royal Dock, and know all the ſlate ſecrets! _ 
eee | Nancy. 


A. T4 OMI '<C O'P"ER"A; 9 * 
- Nancy. Yes, fir, «ng that T take i it is the reaſon of * 
his ſeeming attachment, that he may get ſome knows : 
ledge of you. N 
Launch. Get knowledge out of me! No, damn me, . 
I defy him to get knowledge out of me !—nobody 
would ever imagine that I knew any thing, 
_ _ Nancy. But Jet me beg of you-to liſten to my Fre- | 
derick; conſider, fir, good men are ſcarce. 
Launch. 'Then, learn to be.content, girl—you have | 
got one good man already for your father, havn't - 
you? would you have a couple to your-own ſhare, 
you unconſcionable baggage ? © _ 

Nancy. Dear fir, you are entirely out-of -the queſ-. 
tion ; but isr't it very natural for a young girl to willy: 

' to be ſettled? and— _ 

Launch. To be ſure it is, and fo you ſhall ; but | 
the men have ſomething elſe to think of now ; the - 
country's up in arms at preſent, therefore let me: 
Intreat you to keep your's quiet for a time. þ 


$ O N G. 


| When we 0's a7-<ve ens it, 
 , The Drum and the Trumpet, 
When B-ituin for vengeance and vidory tries, . 
| Do you think that our youth, 
To indulge a colt's tooth, 
Will abandon their wath,”. 
_ And their country F156, 
T7 4 mine and his Majeſty's Enemies 2 © Sn 


my hen our ftateſmen and heroes, | 
Co CO Czſars and. Neros, © 
Hyve carried our arms and our fame to the fhies, : 
| Then, my girl, if your mind 
Ts for wedlock inclin'd, | 
-" .-*Fons May ſay ſomething hind. 
To all that you find, © 4 
But mine and his Majeſty's enemies,  [Exeunt. 


Re - SCENE," 


19 FIRE AND WATER! 
SCENE, The Street. 


| Enter Tremor, looking cautiouſly ht him.. 


_ Al's ſafe, 1 think—yes—Icod, this French invaſion 
| puts one into. ſuch a panic, that one hardly dare to 
| peep one's head out—one's funRions are all in a quake 
-—{carce eat and drink as we uſed to do—not a feaſt in 
the town hall theſe two months—aripping will be 
very ſcarce. What noile is that! (farts) oh! nobody 
—then, as I'm his Right Worſhiptul the Mayor, the 
French would be very glad to catch me, no doubt ; 
; well, what a dangerous thing it is to be in power! [ 
ſhould certainly.be thrown into the Baſtile, they would 
take no ranſom for ſuch a precious captive—no-- 
zounds! what noiſe is that? . | 


Enter Frederick. 


Ba Loi who have we here? ( retiring 1 to the fi Fo f FA 
"flage) 
Fred. Hah! my father! what can be the matter 
with him? _ 
_ © Trem. + Oh dear, fir! I beg pardon for being a little 
furpriz? d—but, pray, good, kind fir, what news from 
| —what is it you, you dog? how came you from ſea? 
fred. In an open boat, fir; and Juſt. landed this 
Inſtant. i 
 Trem. Why, you hav'nt deferted from the ſhip's - 
- crew, have you? | hope you were not afraid, for I 
| bate fear as much as 1 do the French ; don't Giſgrace | 
your family, Frederick ; I hope you'll thine as Og 
as your jather has done. 
- Fred. Never dbubt it, fir; 1, like the reſt of Re 
- countrymen, only wiſh 'the French would lay aſide 
| their running fights, and try a few broadſides with us ; 
and we'll convince them an Engliſhman's heart, like 
his climate, though often overcaſt, will ſoon clear 
again, and ſhew the world a olorious day. 
Trem. Give me your hand—well ſon, you area _ 
fine long-lix; I'm glad to 'fee you burn fo fierce—I 


| knew you were caſt in a _ mould ; but I hate 
fear, 


Fred. 


A COMIC OPE RA. "ti 

Fred, And ſo do I too—tho' I bring rather alarming. 

news—the combin'd fleet 1s aQually in the channel—. 
* I was orderd on ſhore on purpoſe to give you infor- 
\ mation: 
Trem. Sowa, you don't fay ſo! O'lud, what 
| ſhall | do! —what ſhall I do! _ 
Fred. And they are bearing. down as fat as they 
can. 


Trem. Dear me! dear me! and ſhall be laid hold: | 


of firſt for being in power ; and who knows but my _ | 


very friends may turn againſt me—attacked in my 
own manſion houſe, F may. be knocked down by my | 


own mace-bearer, or run through the body with my 4 


- own ſword of ſtate. _ 
. Fred. Don't be fo alarm'd, fir i you ſhould think: - 
of putting the place in a ſtate of defence. 

Trem. Sol will Oo gracious, what a Ginarids 1 * 
Well, I will put the town in a ſtate of defence—— - 
Zounds ! Pl embody the whole corporation—and, . 

to encourage them, order them two gallons of porter 
_ with an allowance of bread and cheeſe, and a pint of 


wine for the ofticers-—Don'r you think they will make wi 
a good ſtand ? gg Fg 


Fred. Doubtleſs, fir, if you don't go to filly-cuffs 4 


| yourſelves—you toold never {mite one another, be-- 


cauſe it gives the public an oppertunity of having ſo 
| many ftrokes at you. 


 Trem. Ha! ha! hal a good hit i'faith—but mum - | 


—you know we muſt not touch up the great, whate- - 
| ver we think. However, if ſome folks above, bad 
Wen ſome things below, why ſome things would not : 
| have been ſo middling. 

Fred. Don't deceive yourſelf, my dear father ; ;. bes - 
leve me, every nerve of Britain is exerted ; nor need | 
we fear while our veteran commanders ſecl al} the hre - 


_ of youth ; and our mfant prince the Intrepidity of - 
manhood. 


SON'G..--* 


- _— wg ASI" . | ? 


js FIRE AND WATER! 
SY SO N 6G. 


TE. The hardy ſons of Britain's i/le; ACAIE 
Undaunted yield their breath z _. 
And chear their country with a ns 
In danger and in death.” 


When peace with ſoften'd brow invites, 17 ws 
_ andev'ry hour's ſerene 3 27s | 
ef They feek F-rh wvirtue's calm delights, 
And court the tranquil feene. "FR 


— W. hen hoftile troops invade their fore, 
© They move in dread aray; © 
_ Reſentment all its fury pours, 
And terror marks their Way. 


Trem., Well, I'm alive again—there's nothing like | 
2. good heart; and now for the French—( ” Wit/- 
eut) lord, what's that note? _ | 
ag It's only the thout of the ſailors i in. the har- 
COB 
Trem. Is that all? I was afraid the. enemy was al- 
ready landed ; but I'm glad they're not come yet, be- 
_ cauſe—it gives one time for preparation, to ſhew that 
—one 1s not alraid of them, I X96 


$0ON gy; 


If ever they wenture to land on our coafl, —< 
Myſelf I will march to attack 'em ; , 
And fron they ſhall learn to know who rules the raft; 

Odzooks how we'll cut *em and hack em! 


[Drum boats) Lord blefs me ! they're coming, 
3 © Good heaven preſerve us | FE 
This piping and drumming ; $6 
Has made me jo nervous / 
Come, ſon, let's retire and fall into the rear — 
Howl tovg to be at 'em } you knoxu I Fate fear $- 
 fDrum beats] | Oh dear, © 
1 hate fear, 


Oh dear, fc. (Exeunt] 
SCENE 


SC R.N.E MM. 


A Chamber belonging to Sul phur, various Implements, 7 


dark Lanthorns, elefrical /ipparalus, 6c. ec. ec. 


A COMIC OPERA, 13. 


? Sulphur fitting at a Tabie in a Night-gaown and Fur . 


Cap, Papers, Plans, &c. « "EEPY 


- Here I am fafely lodged without much fear of being 


\ diſcovered ; weil (looking at a plan) this eleCrical 
ſtroke, as the doQtor ſaid, will molt likely thake. all 


Europe; but I can't help, however, teeling fome 


qualms in endeavouring to deſtroy iny old native coun- 
try ;; but have not I more obligations to my new one? 
Am not I ſent here as a conduQor charged with mat- 
ter of the firſt conſequence ?—\Vell, Firebrand— 


Enter F irebrand, all beſmeared with powder, in a dirty 


| | | apron. | 
Ts the wild-fire, and all the combuttible ſtuff ready ? 
' Fire. Yes, yes, maſter Sulphur, San Benito ma 
take 'em when he pleaſes: they are all ready to light. 
Sulph. Then extinguiſh yourſelf, good Firebrand. 


Fire. I'm out, maſter. [Exit Firebrand. 


/ 


Sulph. O that tellow is a man of my own kidney, 


fire is his element ; a perfet ſalamander. Refore he 


| was tranſported he had burnt down two Methodift 
 Meeting-houſes to prevent bigotry ; three priſons, to 
promote the liberty of the tubject; and halt a dozen 


of his own apartments, to ſave trouble of moving fur- - 
- niture. In another year he would have broke all the 


Fire-offices in town. 


Enter San Benito, muffled in a cloak, which he throws 


 afide, and diſcovers the dreſs of a Catholic Prieſt. 


San. Ben. Well, my dear Sulphur, is every thing | 


. Prepared for execution ? | 


 _ Sulph, All is ready, thank heaven, my good father 


9an Banito, 


p] -5:Þ.s | ___ #San. 


-  Conſciences you manage ? 


' for falt fiſh every Lent ſeaſon. 


-- 24 EF IKE AND. WATER! 
San Ben. That's right, that's rizht—for, from 
certain intelligefice, | hear the French are to land this 
afternoon, and I hope ere to-morrow to ſee the Dock- 
yard in a blaze. - 
'Sulph. That will be a bright proſpeat, indvedi; hs 
have'you ſecured the families in our * Intereſt, whoſe G 


San Benito, Why not entirely, t e Catholicks are 
grown more ſqueamiſh—and will do nothing now to. 
burt their country for conſcience ſake. 

| Sulph. How Þ hate ſuch unconſcientious dogs! 
'- San Ben, 1 have indeed. prevailed over a married. 

lady of ſome diſtintion to favour our plot, by giving 
her abſolution for paſt, and indulgence for future in- 
trigues ; but the luſband, though a good Catholic, 
cannot be perſuaded that he ſhall live better under 
any other government. 

Sulph. Why the man's no fool—Jamn his ſenſe ! 

San Benito. One thing, however, I haye obtain- 
ed; he has prone me not to*drive his cattle up 't11l 
he can't help 

Sulph. Why that Is ſomething | to be ſure; » for the 
French will bring very voracious appetites from ſea. 
But have yow-been able to do any good at the cainps ? 

San Ben. Not much there—they are "fo curſed 
loyal to their country, that I believe they wiſh for 
_ nothing better than an oppruniy of dying in uy 
_ defence. 

Sulph. Pray heaven they. may | | but have you 
brought nobody over.to your cauſe ? 
 $an Ben. Yes, a few—l have AR twenty Ja- 
cobite drummers, five diſaffeQed. ſuttlers, fifty raw 
recruits, and all the contraQors to a man. 
' Sulph. How did you manage that? _ | 
San Ben. By promiſing them the Pope's contraQt 


Sulph. Well done, father, that was ſecuring their 
intereſt, by encouraging their principle 3 but, could 
you not have prevaild upon them to. poiſon the bread? 
that would have done the buſineſs at once, _ , 

. Van 


be: utc 


"I 


"Þ COMIC OPERA”  - x 


"Nom Ben, So it would 3 but I thought it of no 
great conſequence. 
Sulph. How ſo ? | 
San Ben. Becauſe they fay i it's half poiſon. aiready. 
Sulph. P'tha! this doing things by alves, waſter 
Jeſuit, is doing nothing. ©» 
San Ben. (taking fire) Nothing, do you call it! 
| havnt I made my ſanity the means of introducing 

-1ne into families in order to bztray their confidence— 
acts not I=, - 

Sulph. Nonſenſe ; ;. what ſignifies your ſanQity ? 

it's not the faſhion here—the appearance of 1t, In- 
deed, was necefſary among the ſaints at Boſtor. 


San Ben. Rut—bur. Tie WA Set have not I 
expos'd my perſon for your fake ? hav n't ] written 
. ſeditious paragraphs in the News Papers, for theſe _ 
"three. months paſt, in order to divide the people—the 

only way the Engliſh ever can fall. | 
"7! I0008.:- . I nifles't-.. 7 
San Ben. Hay'n't 1 kept in pay all the forcign for- 
 vants in town, in order to betray their maſter's ſe- 
crets ? S'blood, did not my hair-dreffer bring over 
the heads of a plot i in Papillotes? _ 

Sulph. Well, my good iather, to ſerve your own 
DOurpoſes... _- 
" San Ben. \ Your's Mr. Sulphur ; to carry on your 
Infernal ſchemes for a ſet of REL who have neither 
gratitude nor recolleCion. 


Sulph. Falſe, by the Congreſs! 


San Ben. Congreſs! ſenators in woollen night- | 
caps and flannel petticoats—and generals ——_ ſhop- 'F 


boards, ' green-ſtalls, and night cellars. 

Sulph. Oh heavens! what defamation! | 
San Ben. A ſet of hypocrites—who are Gadiag 
out emiſfaries to embroil the whole world, 

Sulph. ( ſeizing him by the collar) Zounds, you dog, 
. IIl warm you, bowever, Vil make Europe feel Ame- 
rica, JF will ( /akes him, they fir uggle) 


Enter 


... us in_the 


« Ws, <8 
\* ye .< 


6 FIRE AND WATER! 
Enter Firebrand, FR 2 runs in between them with tas 
large lighted matches which he holds ta both their faces. 
| | Fireb, Why, maſters, you are both in a flame! _ 
Ents Aintfeade; at the other door, irtn _ d lunging y 
refed as 0 fencing mofer, ith a fuik, Be. 


Ambuſ. Ha! ha! (lunging) taking fire, gentlemen, 


..- before your time ! what an inflammable group? yon 
| look Jike the pope, the devil and the pretender, 'on - 
a bonfire night : be ſo good, Mr: Lucifer, as to leave 
|  Y (Exit Firebrand) Wound me 'in the 
ſword arm ! but this is a whimſical way to begin by 
cutting your own throats inſtead of other people's ; 
fe, for ſhame!” © Let the tempeſt of war” (hnging) 
ha! ha! (lunging) _ CNEAT ROS PLL TO PUT OY 
 .Sulph. Why, he ſhould not abuſe the congreſs; 
he knows it is a fore'part; canThelp it if the mem- 
bers have not learned to dances Vn 
 vSan Ben, And he ſhould not undervalue my ſervi- 
ces; are we not all embarked in the fame cauſe? __ 
 Ambuſ. So, you are diſputing about your gentility, - 
are you ? a very pretty employment for a mongrel 
American and a diſcarded Jeſuit. © The prieft calls the. 
Lawyer a cheat.” Can't you be content to impoſe upon_ 
mankind, and laugh at 'em too as I do ? ** For avhy 
 Pould we quarrel for riches ?” ah—ah! (Fencing). 
 Sulph. Well but, Mr. Ambuſcade, how ſtand your 


affairs with old Launch—Have you play'd upon the 


weakneſs of his girl, my little merry one? * 
 Ambuſ,, What, kiſs and tell, my Buck of Brim- - 

 ftlone! Hit me 1n the flanconade if I do-—We French- 
men . (for you know I was born in Paris, tho' I don't 

\ chooſe to own it) we Frenchmen, I ſay, are form'd for 
2 tmtrigue. NE AED ag EG UN OPAL A | | 

For we've nothing more to do” 
But to fear we will be true, _ 

| And then wwe may kiſs, but mum, mum, mun. 
__ Ha! hah!—Sa, fa! (lunging.) 


| $an 


A COMIC OPERA. 17 


San Ben. *Pſha! pox take love; have you got us 
admiſſion into the dock yard. and ſtore-houſes ? can 
_ our plan be put in execution ?_ 
' Ambuſ, All will be Rady. at the time appointed ; 
| e conſequential old foo}, Launch, and I, are hand 
b a glove, as thick as muſtard, 1.2 
Srulph. * Then be future to bite him herd, 


San Ben. Certainly; ; apts ds ſtrike when the boſom 


is open? 
Ambuſ.. Never fear me'; ha'! TY certain of my 
mark, open or ſhut ; but bz ſure you be upon your 
cuard, gentlemen ; recolle&@ that great man, John the 


ainter, and yet he was hang'd ( ſings) © My Gilder od "7 


was a bonny boy,” —he was hang'd too. 
Sulph, A great man, Heaven knows! oha was 2 


. pretty fellow: if he had not been ſo indiſcreet as to 
commit a few burglaries, he would have merited cano- 


nization, 
San Ben, If you are fo nice, maſter Sulphur, Fm 


afraid few of your countrymen will obtain that ho- 


| novur, 


"Ig live, Pl hang that Jcluit (afide) 


 Ambuſ. Coms, come, we muſt join again the 
common foe, -or we ſhall ruin the cauſe; S hge! are juſt 


| like the Engliſh, always -quarrelling with their-ene- 
miles, or each other—* Kiſs curſe' you, curſe kiſs you, 
and fight.” (ſings) Ha! ha! (lunging) can't you fol- 


low my example ? are we not going to fire the whole 
town ; and do not I _ as happy as if I was going 


to make all the world 


San Ben. "True ; but quareelling, you know, is 


* your profeſſion. _ 
Ambuſe Yes, but there $ OE I diflike ſo much, 
for all that, 


$. O N G, 


Sul, 2h 'No more of your farcaſms, good father—IF 


1.0 FIRE: "AND WATER! 


$-0. NG. 


Though I pradiſe the ſcience of arms, 
Yet, truſt me, I think it an evil; 
And fighting, for me, has ſuch harms, OP 
That I'd rather ſhake hands with the devil. ( ſhakes 


T1 aim the boe (hapds with uk 
At friend and foe ; © 
- _- But flill T look pleas'd all rhe while 3 "SK 
ie oh . T1 hit my mark, | "4 


- Secure, in the dark ; 

| Retire and fy ib CDI 
Sing, caper and prance, 
And fats = the world with a Gt. | 

Toll lot de rol, &c. &c, (Ex. arm in " 


SCENE. IV. 


A View of Portſmouth Rampart, with a _ Gun or 
tevo in ti back Scene. The Sea behind. ants and 
F rederick di iſcovered Ptting. | 


$.0 N G. 


5 Fred. T, win my Nancy's early love, © B36” 
| | (For+ſoon my flame burſt forth). 00 
-In Fonour's field I anxious flirove 
7 To give it humble worth; © 
The poor deſert ſhe deign'] to prize, 
Approv'd my well-meant toil ; 
 Chear'd my return wit) ghift ning yes, 
And paid me with a fi mile, 


- 


| Nangy. (rif ing Per the Song) Ab, my dear Tg 
wick, you ſee your power over me ; but I am ſo over- 
| Joyed to behold you' returned fafe from the enemy, 
that I can't help expreſſing my tenderneſs. | 
| Fred. And believe me, my charming Nancy, when 
, in purſuit of that enemy, your idea would intrude - 
_ © itſelf, and ſometimes teal away my attention from 
duty : but to remove every future apprehenſion, give 
me your hand without delay, 
. | Nancy. 


OE II AS nth os OA Eee eat, Af + 
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| Nancy. So 1 would inſtantly, my dear Frederick, 

If we could only obtain my father's concurrence to. 

place us a little above want ; for I cannot perſuade 

wyſelf, in return for your affeRion, to bring a beggar 

to your arms. | Revs nb By 
TCL Athy 
For thee all the hard/hips of life 1 could bear, | ooh 

And brave the attacks of misfortune 'and care ;/ 
But care and misfortune my mind would ſubdue, 


If the friend of my heart would partake of them too. 


Had Fate from its bounty propitiouſly lent. | EO 
| Enough but to furni/h the cot of Content, EE 

The difates of Lowe in that cot I'd purſue, | 
For the friend of my heart would partake of it too. | 
But Nancy, *vith nought but her truth to endear, 1 
With nothing to lend ts Diftreſs but a tear, F- 

Can ne'er look for comfort with ruin in wiew, | 


And the friend of her heart to partake of it too. 


« x 


temper, the more I regret your reſolution, But how 
are you certain, my dear girl, your father will not 


| 
_ » Fred, The morelI admire the generoſity of your | 
| 


conſent to our union ? 


| Nancy. 1 am convinced he will not, not only from | 
his inveteracy to yours, but from his unaccountable | 
attachment to Ambuſcade, who cajoles him juſt as he | 


- pleaſes. 7 50 1:5: POTEN, ONT TC ay - 
Fred. Well then, let him keep his conſent and his 
| fortune to himſelf; while my. country wants a fea- 
man, or I have an arm to lift in her defence, we can 
never want a ſupport. 7 DD 
"Nancy. But let us not be raſh, my Frederick! if 
we could but convince him that this Ambuſcade was 
ſome deſigning fellow, which 1 ſhrewdly ſufpe& he 1s, 
much might be done. | EN 
Fred, You ae right. 


Nanoy, 


\' MTN 
0” 38: 
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. Nancy... They ſay he is a Frenchman z..l have.ſeen 

two ſtrange perſons frequently in his company, and.l 

cannot, but think he has ſome bad intentions, which 

he endeavours to conceal under the AUP, of | 
gaiety. 

| bly Fred. True, PI watch kl” motions, and proba- 


ey. Huſt! huſh ! here he comes 3 ſtep behind 


there, quick, and.you'll probably. hear more;—(F refie- 
rick hides Pe Ferind one of the great us» Y | 


Res Ambuſcade. 4h 


Hat ha! what alone, my little love?—« Deſpair- - 

| #ng befide the clear fiream'—— You Engliſh girls are-{o 

| fond of ſolitude, that you are always flying Four fo- 
Ciet | 

Nanty: No, Gr, 1 fly- from- nothing but imperti- 
 nence,. which [ deteſt. ; 
Ambuſ, S0'do Þ too,” None but the. brave de- 
_ ſerve the fair.” (Sings.) Ha! hal-—chowever, tho” I 
_ do hate impertinence, you look ſo charming]ly to-day, Þ} 
that I muſt kiſs your fair hands—Nifarm me- but © muſt, = 
—OT hate impertinence (Offers 70 kiſs her. * 

+ Nancy. Sir, | muſt infilt on your: taking none of 
| theſe hberties. 

 Ambuſ. How! an Engliſh girl, and find fault with 
liberty ! why it is a rebellion againſt your conſtitu- | 

tion. 

Nancy. So it may, "Oh but ſhould, 1 "BY myſelf 
Jaclined: to. make uſe of the freedom of my birth- 
right, you may affure yourſelf I thall not do it witha 
Frenchman. 

_ A Potiaien | how came you to think of 
that? Do I carry any: SP pcs. of 6 Erenchmgs: 
about me? 
_ Nancy. Yes, the FTE TY marks. of your. coun- 
try—a fair outſide, and a falfe heart. . LE 

Ambuſ. Ha! ha! ha! eaſy and familiar——but 
that's a certain ſign of love. Well, it's always the 
ſame—ſure of ſucceſs wherever I $9e 


> 
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« With his Yeni, Vidi,. Viet. came, | f ESA 
4 And he conguer'd. the world with his rownlowr-dow.” ; 
I knew you could not refuſe me ; obſerve: my figure, 
_ this. foot, ''this bes the whole perſon Greffible, - | 


ſalmigundy of perte&ions which no one tune can equal; :- | 
fol beg leave to celebrate them in-a muſieal olio. my | 


Os A 


"Caf, my Tak Mite + eyes os | "i 
hee the conqu'ring hero comes! | 
, Sound the trumpet, beat the drums ; ; 
"Blow high, blow low, 
"No Res that blows © 
Ts like this roſe; © 


Hark forward f RUBZQ, talh-ot i; 


Fs ris joy-t0 at a lower, 
| How much more to give him eaſe ! 

Deareſlt creature, _ | 
Of all.nature, ay 1 eee 
ot how pleaſing 'tis to pleaſe ! , hs 

He's ay hiſſing, kiffing me, | bo 
_ Gor eſe, Ys. gay and free. 


4 p 
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Ry my kak ou may Hiſeover—the heavy hour 9 | 
Flere s my Watch, and you may View it, - 
ERS 7 ral. 
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Then Come pK ma ES C | 
Nay don't be afraid, + +6 ol 
And we'll firew the way over with flowers. 


. Robberi, bobberi *; ribberi, vibberi, bins. HITS ... 


ies Mighty: fine! but; at preſent, I -wiſth-you 
_ would take yourſelf away. 
Ambuſ. Do you ſo ? ſure miſs, you are not han- 
Looks after that ſea-lubber, Frederick? oh! if -he was 
but here! but he's now foot! for powder abroad. - 
Fred. (behind) You'll prong find him too. hard | 
for your digeſtion at home. (afide) CR 
i. | Ambuf. 


_—_ 


Me 9 
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 Ambuſ.. Of one thing, miſs, you may aſſure your- 
ſelf that I ſhall never be jealous ; ; my jealouſy ſhall 
ſleep in the ſcabbard, and that's a a neceſſary Manns in : 
a a huſband now-2-days. | | S 
Nancy. + Huſband ! in the name of heaven ! 2 bv 
Ambuſ. Yes, my ſweet chicken, I amin love with 
you up to the hilts; and your father. muſt give bis 
conſent ſoon, or I ſhall fall to without ſaying grace. 
(Attempts to kiſs her, they ftruggle.) 
Fred. ( Coming forward) Hands off ! keep your | 
diſtance, fellow. _ | 
Ambuſ. Diſtance ! zounds,. tis Venderick himſelf ! 
'S >, Bok "What are you muttering there ? come fir, to 
_ the right about, march. _ 
| go. 9 To the right about, march ! I don't under- = 
ſtand that; you and.1 muſt have a little trial of ſkill. 
I dare fay he knows nothing of fencing (aſide) 
Fred. With all my wy. I am Be for you. _ 
Fo (draws) 


Enter Tremor, running in a a great fright. 


Neg: (running off.) Help! murder ! oh heavens! 
ſeize that Frenchman. 

Trem. (falling on his knees betaween the adberante, not 
daring to liok up) _ Oh Lord! what, Frenchmen ! are 
| they come ?. O dear, ſweet Monſeer, ſpare my life, 
and Pl! give you all the light I am able ; but, indeed, 
1 am nobody—l am not mayor of the town | "aſſure 
you. (During this time the combatants drop their ſwords 
and begin to laugh) Ay, good Mr. Frenchmen, __ 
' at me ; pray _— 


Enter Launch, haſtily. 


Launch. Why, what is all this difturbance about ? 
who the devil have we here ? what, maſter Tremor, 
_ don't you know your own ſon ? 

 Trem. (rifin ufing g) Why, what? where? wh? how ? 
. Isthat you, Frederick ? well, thank heaven I deceived 
the French, by telling * em 1 was A man of no conſe- 
uence: | 


Launch. 


at {oats aut Arn ch ot = ANGRY "eter 7 tb PEPE Wants We Ae we Ze y A404 34 5,440 Aa wals:a606 : 


was ?—no, you mu Ten 4 ) ſomebody elſe for that. 
 Ambuſ. T1 
feel you truſt it home to them, ha! ha! 


Fred. (mimicking wah I hope we ſhall truſt 1 it home - 


to you ſoon—ha! ha! 
-Emter 1 Soldier, with Chorus, in Light-Infantry Dreſs. 


To arms, gentlemen ! the combined fleets are Com- 


ing down upon us 3 your worſhip is expeRed in the 
town hall. 


Trem. Arms! O Lud! IT know nothing of arms. 
Launch. Then you had better take to your legs I 
think. _ 


Anbuſ. But he ſeeems ſo frigh ten'd that he has. 


ſcarce got a leg to take to— 


Trem. Frighten'd ? do you know whom you ſpeak 


to? I'm tbe mayor of the place. 
Ambuſ. Stab me to the quick, but you denied it 
juſt now. 


Trem. O dear! 1 deny ? not for the world—] de- 


ny nothing ; and I confeſs nothing. 


Launch. Yes, you do both : you confeſs vourlilf 


a coward, and then deny that you're afraid, 
_Fred. Come, fir, courage ; the French, as open 
enemies, are not to be dreaded ; 'l only fear 'em when 


they come under the charaQer of friends ; ; what ſay 


| you, Mr. Ambuſcade ? 


Ambuſ. 1 am like his worſhip : 1 deny nothing, 
and I confeſs nothing. 


Fred. Well, gentlemen, let private differences 
ſubſide ; while we can wield a ſword, our country has | 


a right to it ; and now is the time to ſhow that intre- 


pidity and valour which have always adorned the 


Engliſh annals. 


— Launch. That's right, and then a "g for mine and 
_ his melts $ enemies. | 


Aa coure OPERA. | 23 
Launch. (puſbin And whoever faid you 


hatts right, maſter Launch 3 let them 7 
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The foe to defy ; SIS IORS 3094 
Ad liberty tells us. © | 
Ta conquer or tie. ET: Og 
The double, double, double: beat, 
- Of the thundeting drum,  _ 
. Cries hark |! The foe's come, ' ' © 
Ghats, Charge : for + We ſc corn fo r retreat.” 
hea age Pen 22 1, 0-2, i, -- 
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Ne 


_ + 


Enter Ambuſcabe. | {ot OL 2 "= 


Fs Have "0g watching this half hour,. but all to no 
purpoſe. Stab me ! it I don't believe the French ad-/ 
miral's taſte Is only. for contemplation—Oh ! this _ 
taking places in perſpeRive will never do for me ! ſo 
Flt een look about me and take care of myſeif. If T _ 
could but ' find ſome perſon of creditable appearance . | 
to vouch for my conlequence a little, I ſhould ſoon 
get old Launch's, conſent to marry his daughter, and *!' 
live comfortably upon his fortune all the reſt of my 
 life—Art leaſt as long as it would hold out—But ſtay, 
 —this 18 not beindying: my enemies according to my 
| bribe—Pſha ! what fignifies that? its betraying my 
_ friends according to my conſcience ; and that method 
_ will introduce me into-much better company. (Fripon _ 
_ fings without. J- But buſh ! * Who. have we here © 8 
 oblerve * em ( Retires. J- | l 


A 


Enter Fripon and Commode i in ; ravelling drefſes. _ 


Fro. Bien arriv6, Madgame Commode. | | 4 
Com. Ma fol, ver well indeed, and vat-is beſt, have 4 
eſcape .de 6obfervation_ of. our eradifore a | ondies: 
graces 4 Dieu! dis invaſion will pay all the French : 
_ Gebt jn knogland at yon ſtroke. 2 

Rac, 1h And $i gar, we take de cxamyle from: our. "N 


wa my. dear en! oo RS BS 
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Wid "ON ad Ft idle, 
3 8 63 De fl we alu ays Hall, 
: 6  Andina < then bridle 
Ee We head mou Fean Bull ; 
But if no more de ballad © IV, 
Can make te tale belief,,Þ _ 1; 
Den hey for ſoup and Sallad, \ >... 
| Adieu, Adits, Roas wg No HOES 


Since you and me e topeder- 

De die of fortune cog, _ 

We'll fly t ſunſhine weader, 
| And quit de Engliſh fog; 
6 FE _ For when no more de ballad | 
Can make de tale belief, _ SR NE. 
Den hey for ſoup and fallad, OI oO OY 
| Adien, adieu, roas <1, Pb Ts 


Frip. "Oh! the Englis for mi money, or bi gar me 
for deirs ! Yes, yes, that thop of yaur's was von cou 
_ de maitre ! Les jolies fillies for de. gentlemen, and de 
ſawggled good for de lad! 

Com. Ah, dere vas ſmuggled good vidout Sabre. 

and ſome ver prit too—all light commodite a-la-mode. 

Frip. By gar de Jadi a-la-mode know where to put 

' the ſinuggled good! He! he! he! he! | 
_ Com. Ou, ou, de branch contraband for them to. 
deal in. = 

Frip. And "® FE huſbands to wear, be! tadame! Fe 

| Com. Bien arrange, enverite mon cher Fripon, we 

have made our fortune in good time—de Englis will 
ſoon begin to ope deir eye, 

" Frip. Pardonnez moi, voila Is. contraite ; Have 1 
not paſs for de Grand Seigneur de. Marguis Frangols, - 
"vid out being ſuſpeQted ? am I not arrive'in 'my 'own 

 caroſfe,” and'at de expence of my "creditors? 'bave*'l 
"not keep les domeſtiques and Bee no wage? les grants | 
_ apartments, and pay no rent we like” X man 
of ninth, vidout bPog PEE?! x, NE 


/ 7, wy . Pe ,, oy » 
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Com. Yes, I know you never pay at all, | 
- Ambuſ.. (coming forward) Good tir, who! never | 
pay at all, your 1 moſt obedient. 
Frip.” "Je Tal Pas.  Fhongeur de | yous connoitre, 
good fir, hn as T 
 Ambuſ.. No! © 
' Frip. No, mon ami, ſo' aller: vous en, good fir } 
Ambuſ. What then, have you really forgotten 
your old friend Ambuſcade, who was fellow-appren- 
tice with you in Fleet-ditch, at the ſign of the Bob- 
Major, and that uſed to. dine with you every ey at. 
\ the, T wopenny Ordinary, where they chain down the 
knives and forks ? '' : 
Frip. Oh ma foi, 1 agar my > iar fend very 
well ; 1 canno eſcape'de chain (afide.) Let me pre- 
ſent you to Madame C ommode (introducing him ) © 
Ambuſ.. Yes, 1 remember Madame Commode too, 
when ſhe kept the boarding ſchool for young milles, at 
_ the ſign of the Three Chickens. 
Frip.. Oh taifſer, vouz done; don't you Fenk of 
_ the ſhicken, madame vil faint ! ' But what do you do 
here, mounſigur Ambuſcade,?_ | 
Ambuſ.” 1 "thruſt in cart hd Geroe—sd teach the 
praQtice of arms to gentlemen ! Ha! ha! (lunging) 
Fris. And to de ladi too—ha! ha ! (mimicking him 
Amb. Very probably, for, Tam going to be marrie- Y 
Com. Bien probable indeed, mounſieur Ambuſcade. 
Amb. But there is a ſmall rub in the way. 
Frip. Rub! what be dat rub? 
Anb, Why the lady's father 1s a little particular, 
and wants to know ſomething about my family. 

Prip. Votre fandlle! at diable! c'eſt mauyarſe ca, 
Amb. Why yes; but if you and Madame Com- 
*mode would take upon you to recolle& taat it vas not 
 mauvaiſe, why I would take upon me to forget the 
Bob-major, the Three Chickens, and the Twopenny 

Ordinary. Vo 
Frip. Oh den 1 a recolleRt whatever vou pleaſe, 
and Madame vil have de complaifance to ſwear It. 


Com. Sans doute ! any thing to oblize my old. 
friends. - 


B2 | SY 
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 Ambul.. Well, then, ſtep with me, and Pl give 


you your! inſtruRions as we g9. 


"Com... 'De tout mon ceur! but, Monſieur Ambuſ- 


5 eade, not one word of the ſhicken. | 
Ambuſ. Not for the world, my dear. dame Partlet, | 


_veNeve: me, Tam no ſuch dove. I 
__ ©. NDEAU. 


Fripon. oO Jan anlece ſ 0. Tean Anglais / 746 lind 7 
= gouwe-always NR... ip 

To ſee us come nh open arms, and let us FT 6, : 

—_ int. Bi | 

Bb Ed nes | 'O 2 PIER tc. | : 
Com, We e faſs eur ſelves for what We Maſe, gr 
ITS _ confidence betray; _ Þ 
| And when wwe can no longer paſs, We paſs 0 our- | 


Selves away 

EEG 00” BY ; O Fean Anglais, &c. 

 Ambuſ. We manage, from our emptineſs, our Sides | 

| - emvellro loads _—< f 
Then cram you ith all forts of hes, and fevear ; 
” itis the mode; _ 
You take our faſhions and our orgs, we ly 

* take your pence ; _ 
And furniſh you with all you want, unleſs? tis 


common ſenſe. 
Tean' An ha ZN . 
< Thy « dance of band in a 
'$ c E N E I. 


he Ke nba in Loureh's | Mouſe. Enter Launch, 7 
Neowy amt. 2h ELDER, 


we 4 
> 
«$4 


Launch. rn tell you what, child Be I Tos no. 
' more; do you think PII encourage theſe quarrels 
a bout you ? a pretty Spano truly, if | rw 


ment ſhould know of it !: 
Nancy. 


Pl 
by 


6 ; 


_ 


A comnrc OPERA. —_— 


Nancy. - But, my dear father, I affure you i es are. 
fotally againſt my wiſh ; and if. you would but be 


convinced— 


Launch. "Convine d, indeed! no, chil 06 


_ jeſty's ſeryaits are not ſo eafily convinced. I ſuppoſe, 


ROW at anend ; and a father is of no conſequence at all. 


Launch... 'Aye—but you EO turn him | out of 


; here ? 


[Reads.) 


« honor of having an opportunity to prove to you that 
« Tam a man of fome conſequence; } ſhall have the- 


now, you can't love when 1 deſire 1 It 3 or let it alone 
Wien T1 bid you? _ | 

Nancy. Indecd, fir, T cannot. 

_ Launch. Very dutiful, indeed, but all authority i Is. 


Nancy. Dig 1 ever diſobey any of your commands, 
fir, except in permitting my Frederick to hold a FEe'D, 
in my heart ? | 


that place, if it does not ſuit your intereſt ; that's the 
way. with people of conſequence ; ; but who bave. We 


Fs nter Meſenger 


Is your name Tak 

Launch. .No. TT a en 
Meſfſ. No! what is it then : ? Rr 
Launch. Mr. Launch. - 

Meſj. Then here's a ſetter for you, Mr. Launch; : 
Launch. Whom: does-it cone irom. 8 | , 
Mefſ. 1 can't tell, Mr. Launch. 

Launch. Then take yourſelf back again. 
 Mefſ. Yes, Mr. Launch, (Ex!) - 
Launct.. Let s fee whe at the Jackanap, 23 hag brouglnt; 


. , $1 


£4? 
du 4 42 


- "Rona 'J Sir, | | 
«Tam penelatively bappy i in having the 


** honour to introduce to you two foreign perſons ot 
« great diſtintion, who will give ample evidence t5 
* my charaRter and conneQions, and propos myſelf 
| «the 


2 'FiInD. A 


3D w A TE pw. 
- *.the honor of laying myſelf and | them at : your feer | 


$546 Wyre” 1þ For 5, iD 


1 4 


I have the honor to be, &e. ve. &e. &. &e. &, 


N's+ 


#4: 
*. 4 $34 — C 


:  Zounds ! las A (LS of TO Ions Py et. ECP 
;- But this is the way your great men always write to 


keep up appearances—becauſe honor and et cetera. 

imply every thing, and mean nothing—Gadfo, child, 
the company are to. be here iminediately ; ſo run and 
order ſome glaſſes, and wine, and cakes to. be laid in 


the —no, now [think of it, we'll fit out in the garden | 


as I intended—theſe outlandiſh Yoople © are TO: to we FY | 


> inthe open arr. 


| Nancy. I dare ſay they ar, — 
| Launch. Wu. go. and ſee that every thing is No =} 
[Exit Nancy. 


But won't it look odd in me tho' to entertain foreign- 


ers at theſe times? No, not in the leaſt; all people of 


_ conſequence do the fame. French ways and French 


F- pays s are qQu0E the i 0 ape 


$0 N 6. 


Ht bp oGbG a or pleaſi ure you vant UNE my bord, 
T he Swiſs or the Frenchman is ready; 
Or awould you with Madam put in for a w, 
He too has a key for my lady « | 
_ Js peace to be made P © 
 Monfieur muſt be paid, 
Or *gainft you hell ſurely Soha tl; 
; . In loveor im pong 
> He'll out-trick"you far, ECIODE > 
And ul fine in the ab inet ? council. 4 oo nk 


— 


; oo 


aA COMic OrtrRA i3r 
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A Gio an = 598 ant Seats, Table, Bowl of Dapch & c. 


Enter Ambuſeade, Fripon and. Commune; Lawuck and 
7 meeting them,—: os tae waiting. 


S's. Here they RLOWell. Mr. Ambulcaile, 
I ſuppoſe theſe are the people. of conſequence you. 
wrote to me about. _ 
Ambuſ Yes, fir, —This i is the Marchioneſs de Gre- 
| noullle. 3% 

Launch. Mrs. Marchionneſs, Tam Sroud to ſee you! ! 

 Ambuſ. This is the Marquis de Crapaud. 

| Laanch. You are welcome, Mr. Marquis de Crop- 

; come, take your ſeats : and now, gentlemen, fill 
tbo; Will your Marquiſhip be ſo good, now'you 
have wet your whiſtle, ro let us hear how they chant 
in your country. | 

Frip.. De tout mon cur : 'allons. 


FRENCH SONG. 


| Guilloe pres de ſa Guillemette, \. 
 Guillemette pres de Guillot, 
Grelottatent tous dieux ttte 4 tete, 


T ranſ de froid, comme des ſots ; 


Mais P Amour, qui ne Dp þ bete 
Leur dit, wous etes bien nigaud, 
Pauwre G ailes et Guillemette, 
Que ne brules, vous un fagat P 


*Launch. Excellent ! why it's fine as the opera, and 
_ as eaſy to be underſtood. We can ſing a nee.) in hw'F | 


"RE ſings. = 
For We I Be are rea ; Gov, 


Anbuſ. 


IS 


comme un ange. 


32 FIRE. AND. WATER! 


HAubul Bravo, bravo, Mr: Launch—« © the | 
roaſt beef of Old England! '” that's another good fong. 
Com®® Very fine indeed—ima" for mounſieur Launel; 


: ſing like de N:ghtingale ! 


Frip. Oh } Je yous offure me Lor Launch il chant 


7 K *4,+ A 
* + | : s . *Þ$ > _ Ln? "oh 


' Launch. My Lord Laarkeh'! Vleſs us, how polite 


fy a4 ſenfible the French Noblemen are !(aftde.) 


Ambuf- But now, Mr. Launch, 1] hope you are fa- 


 tisfied about my one (hs ha ! ha! and all that ; ha ? 


ba !- the account !— _ 
Nancy. 'F here is no occaſion, fir, to begin. that; 


- ſubje&t 


- Launch, Johan: OI there; is—deſeended, F; think 


bh you fay from— 


Frip, De Valets. de Place: a. ver. antient famills a 


| Paris, and always introduce | to de Englhs,- de moment 


dey arrive. | 
Launch Really ! the Valets de Place very reſpec-. 


| table indeed. 


" Trateur to the 


 Frip.. TIN his uncle; was. ANC 
King. | LK 
" Launch® 'Whar's 's that ? Tatar to. the King $9 
 Ambuſ. Oh no! not "Traitor; he means ke y was: 


economical, and, furniſhed, the King's table by con-. 


tract. 
Launch. Oh, what treator to the King! that's S. 


- another thing, 


AmbuP. Well, my ſoot? miſs Nancy, then we are 
to be happy without more ceremony ? | 


And I avill Jowe you all the do, 
"- Wl head WER jp and— 


7 "HAY Indeed; fir, bur we never fault: 
Launch. Come, come, - child, I have given Mr. 
Ambuſcade my promiſe ; ſo give hia your hand with- 


out further trouble. (1 ri/e.) 
Ambuſ. (afide) T his is as it ſhould. bs: I with 


 T had not forgot that Jetter tho' ; howev:r, they'll be 
hanged, 1 ſhall be married, and all: will be ſettled, 


and my poor rival too. 


,# NOIR Enter 


/ 


x conc: OrEgRA. W. 


Fiiker Preddricks, 7 Page comes Phat Sulphur: and San. 
| Benito ado Frederick touches ambuſcade. upon , 


the Foul, by who \ſearce lioks round. 
Anbul. hoſe aye, I ſee. you ; you may £0 tack 


again, It's all over with you. 


% 


"Fred. (turning him round) Over with you, you 


mean ; look there if you pleaſe ! . 
Ambu;. Fell and the devil! 
| San Ben. And purgatory into the vary ain. 


"Fred. 1 am extremely ſorry, | Taneh, to be 


Launch. Under the power of the law! why Tam: a 
Kio g's _—_ and above it, 


—Y 


" Enter Tremor; running in, 


Tem. Gracious me, where are the 'incendiaries ? 
Yes, yes, I thought how it would end with people of 


Conſequence. 


chery 1 in office, 


In particular, they accuſe of procuring admi 


Launch. Bleſs me, Mr. Mayor, what end are you 
talking of *] 

Trem. A rope's end, maſter Launch , fuck trea= 

= colleaguin with foreigners! but. 

I']] darken your day-light ; vi never let his Majeſty's Y 


friends be his enemies again! Y 


Launch. Why what does all this mean?-- 

Fred. The ſtory is too long. Suffice it to ſay, that 
I found thoſe wretches in the very a of ſetting fire 
to the ſtore-houſes ; and this ſinging, __ raſcal 


ion for 
5, Sh by an expreſs order from you. 
rem 


_ the meſſenger of ill news; but i foar your imprudence 
has brought you under the power of the law. 


Aye, I have it under his own 'hand ; here 


is the ih fernal ſcroll ; (raking out a letter) 1 thou'dn' t 


_ wonder if it was to ""<F in his face ! - | 
Launch, Under my hand ! let's look at it MF | 


more my hand than the King of Prufha'” S—tt s alla 
plot of mine and his Majeſty's enemies. 


Fred. 4 


L 


% 


b> TW FIRE Ao. wW. A, T. E R! 
© Fred. (Lays hold of Ambuſ.) Come:. fie, "before you 


leave this place, do one piece, of Juice. wy leaſt”; Mr: 
: form us'ho LB Hu came by that ſcroll ? 


0 matter ! © «T; ten farewel, my. frm: baile 


| hrs.” 


 Frip. By gar 1 am af of his company. 
* "Com. "Ft moi au; ] am, Yer. mph, Man in, 
deed; (offers ty 29. ). CD | 


# 


"oy , 


;5 di 


Enter Officer. Wreath 


O Mr: raſcal, Prippon), are, ; you. a. here? Y fol 
3... 2, 0, yau, then at laſt? "Ny 
 * Frip. Ay, you ſpeak to dis gentlepandid not he. 
| ſpeak, ro You, fir,?. By AR 
dnbef. No, ſir, I believe; he, means. you. 31 8 ] 


"Ti true, h try. "tis Fits, Sits. yau, fork fo very Hae, fr. Ir. - 


Launch. Zounds.! do.. you know; whom, you.. are 
| ſpeaking. to: This, is. a French. Marguis, 'a, man of- 
conſequence, the EY de Croppo. | 

Of. Aye, it's. no, canſequence.,.to, me, and there- 
fore 1 ſhall take the IiBerty of ſecuring him and. this, 
[Es > I ſfappoſe ſhe's 2 lady of faſhion, Will your 
ladyſhip pleaſe, to gowith me ? 1 beg. gardon,, gentle- 
men, but; haye:an information. | 

Fred. Wl you, fir, gn a warrant for their com- 
 mitment ? | 

Trem, Q dear not I, ahile they are « near the ; 
they'll finge the very.paper. Take 'em LAWAYH apd, by a: 
ſign, as Many as.you. pleaſe. 

. Fred. Well then, remove them. OED 

 Stulph (advaiicing) Goog Mr. Mayor, one od, 

Trem. © Zounds don't .come near, me for, the 69% 
He's a train.of gunpowder, a any 5 firework! _ 

' San Ben. (on the other fide) Pray, fir, bz informed— 
'Trem. 1 ſhall be blown up—! ſhall be blown up.! 
 Ambuſe (paſſing. wp to him in fron) Come, fir, hear. 

reaſon, - ESIY DES TOE os 
| Fr pon 


- 


\s 


\" Feipon, Moytieur le. Miyeur, | ecoutes, un, petit. 


q moment, 


'Trem. Zounds! don t ftand here talking m me out of 
my ſenſes, ' Get tt and be *han gd; that” s the-beſt + 
exit YOu _'Y make. ONES 


Fripon. {us he: ge vue) Hang ! by. gar I no like 


- hang. E: . [They are taken off. 
Ambuſ. (ak, he goes a: This i is hs moſt home-thruſt | - 
Tever had in wy lite; 1 ſhall never be able to parry 
cart—ah! pretty Jack. ; *-My Gilderoy was -a zonpy | 
_ boy,” he was hang'd- too, I told you before; but, 
« Since I muſt ſwing, &c.” | Fo [Pit 


. Trem. (when they are + gone). Thank Heaven ! l am 


» Launch. (after this are. gone). I ſhall never - Tous fol? 

* reigners again as long as 1 live—-come, neighbour (1 _ 
” Tremor). give. me your hand: you anc | bave often it- ? 
agreed, but that's: over. your, fon n a_brave fellow, 
and will, I dare ſay, in*a ſhort. time, be a man of 
conſequence ; and if my. girl is a ſufficient | recom- 
* PAY Wke her, there the is. . = -— 

Fred. Iam more than rewarded. : Z 
Launch. Well, then, for once, x am right; Jet. 
party ſubſide ; the common enemy. WIRnt, ſhould 
-uaite every one at home.. 

Trem. - So it ſhould'; but I'm ghd we * have gotrid 
of fhe French, for all that, | 2 
Fred.” Pha! iy dear father, never fear the 
French ; they may talk of invading us, but, believe 
me, they will neyer :do. ls ffeQually but with | their 

vices. | 

Launch, Ty are © vides there, indian; 'mine- and 
Ala majeſty's enemies ſycceed but too well ; but, come, 
here” S Droſper? ty to the Britiſh arms wherever they are | 
Carried; and 1 hope (for the puniſhment of Frarice 


and: Spain) ohcy will on. be Joined wth: thoſe of 


- America. 


K-> 3 : F 


- 


 VAUDEVILLE, # 


z 


BF 3 v: | M 
y : —_ 
: at. 20 Fes? 
= hy Xx a p8 G _ 
MN Is # ; * v 4 2,45 
- 8 I. : 4 -s 4, mY | 
. &A vavpeviies. Oe, 
* if Eh « RY REES 


CF OPS 5 vt 
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= oy k Paſs the chearful bowl around, 2 

| Mirth is flill with fir mneſs found ; ; 
 Valour Jhall go forth to war, | 

Drawn in Hope's rriumphant car. ITN 


-Launch. All the PES% England hnows, (9 
6 Springs from dark inſidious foes; *  _ 
Britain, bravely, will defy, | 
Hut veat her open enemy. _ 
, T9 the chearful bowl, 2 Co Si 


Nancy. Hot hal —_ the wvidor's "NEE E720: 
Dh | Tawine the wreath that fame beflows; 
E DR And with beauty's grateful dow! r, EX 
_ - Bleſs the hero s Jofter hour. | 

Ed: > | Love fat round, LY 


ri Tremor. Lig FR up ſmiles i in every Da, 7 : 
OTE HLIA ld Give be melted down; © 
— * — Burn with ardor, and command 
| All the Job that”. s in the land. 


5 lf CHORUS. 2... 
| Poſe the EK hewd Aran | 
Mirth. is flill with firmneſs "ol 
' And our troops. ſuftain'd by you [To the audience. 
| Toge to be HIRE: too. - p 
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